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a marriage ceremony in a foreign church, which was
suddenly interrupted by the arrival of armed intru-
ders. Later, she heard from her brother that, on that
very day, he had chanced to be in Holland, and had
forcibly interfered to prevent Lord Primrose's mar-
riage to an innocent Dutch girl of great fortune. The
tale is told in Dr. Robert Chambers's Traditions of
Edinburgh, and by Sir Walter Scott, under fictitious
names, in the story My Aunt Margaret's Mirror.1

The scapegrace returned to Scotland, and died
there when only twenty-seven. His two sons suc-
ceeded in turn to his title, the elder, Archibald, dying
as a boy of sixteen, the younger, Hugh, distinguishing
himself in the Army under Prince Eugene, and dying
as a Colonel, in 1741, before he was forty. He married
the daughter of Dean Drelincourt, but was childless,
so that his baronetcy, and possibly his peerages,
passed to his cousin, the 2nd Earl of Rosebery.

Archibald Primrose, the eldest son of Sir Archibald,
Lord Carrington, by his second marriage, was born
in 1664. He served against the Turks in the Imperial
Army in Hungary, got into some trouble with
James IPs Scottish officials just before the Revolution,
and after it joined the Household of Prince George
of Denmark. Member for Edinburgh in 1695, he was
created Viscount Rosebery five years later, and
advanced to an earldom after the accession of Queen
Anne. He was one of the Commissioners for the
Treaty of Union, and after its acceptance was chosen
to be a representative peer. His wife was Dorothea
Cressy, an attractive Yorkshire girl of ancient family,
and he died in 1723. The records show him to have
been a man of some ability, and not without taste.
Some satirical verses are ascribed to him, but they
were not printed. His eldest son, James, succeeded

1 My Aunt Margaret's Mirror, riot considered worthy of a place in the
first series of Chronicles of the Canongate (1827), appeared in Charles
Heath's Keepsake in 1828. Lockhart says (Life, vol. vii, p. 108):
" Sir Walter regretted having meddled in any way with the toy-shop
of literature, and would never do so again, though repeatedly offered
very large sums."